i4o      THE VILLAGE IN THE JUNGLE
jeering knot of men. She felt the blood surge up
to her forehead and temples as a wave of anger came
over her, and she flung herself upon the two men
who barred her path. Swinging their arms wildly,
they gave her blow upon blow with the open hand
upon her head and breast. Her jacket was torn into
shreds, and at last she fell exhausted.
The sight of the bleeding deer and the woman
lying on the ground, naked to the waist, seemed to
send a wave of lust and cruelty through the men.
They tore Hinnihami's cloth from her, and, taking
her by her arms, dragged her naked up to the deer.
"Bring the vesi to her child/' they shouted.
"Comfort your yakka, yakkini. Is there no milk
in your breasts for him now?73
They held her that she might see what they did.
The deer was moaning in pain. One of the men
cut a thick stick and struck him upon the hind legs
until they were broken. Hinnihami fought and
struggled, but she was powerless in their hands. At
length, when they had become tired of torturing
them, they threw her down by the deer's side and
went away.
Hinnihami was unhurt, but she was stunned by
the violence of anger and horror. The deer moaned
from time to time. She tried to lift him with some
vague idea of carrying him back to the house. But